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UNDER THE  YOKE

IF ever there was a nation which ought to have a fellow-
feeling with subject races it is the inhabitants of Eng-
land. I have heard of no land so frequently subjected,
unless, perhaps, it were northern India. Long-headed
builders of long tombs were subjected by round-headed
builders of round tombs; and round-headed builders
of tombs were subjected by builders of Stonehenge;
for five hundred years the builders of Stonehenge were
a subject race to Rome; Roman-British civilisation
was subjected to barbarous Jutes and heavy Saxons;
Britons, Jutes and Saxons became the subjects of Danes ;
Britons, Jutes, Saxons and Danes lay as one subject
race at the feet of the Normans. As far as subjection
goes, English history is like a house that Jack built:

" This is the Norman nobly born,
Who conquered the Dane that drank from a horn.
Who harried the Saxon's kine and corn,
Who banished the Roman all forlorn,
Who tidied the Celt so tattered and torn,"

and so on, back to the prehistoric Jack who built the
long house of the dead.

Our later subjections to the French, the Scots, the
Dutch and the Germans, who have in turn ruled our
courts and fattened on their favours, have not been so